
Cale Ether Evan

H 16

Tall, thin teenager with dark purple irises

Tri-Kazel Cursed
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Strong Mind

Nimble

Quick    x2

Unattractive

Hard of Hearing    x2
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Crossbow 2

Two-handed hammer 4

2

CàC/Tir

10/5 11 9

12/7 9 9

8/3 13 9

10/5 9 11

0/0 13 9

Two-weapon Fighting

Sister's necklace

Soul Anchor

10 / 10 6 / 6
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0
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I am Cale Ether. I am a Tri-Kazel who was born into a family of craftsmen. I lived a fairly nice life until the day of the The Rupture.

Everyone in my village was either killed by the invaders or pulled down into the rift. They abducted my sister and filled my village with

a curse to finish off the rest of us. The curse allows me to use the powers of the rift, but can easily corrupt me when overused. I have

since left my village and wandered the land, doing small jobs until I stumbled upon this group.

Reizh - Dullfrost - Rural

Peasant
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5 8 Instinctive

Frénésie

Quality : Cool-headed

Flaw : Cold

Reste :  0         Total :  100

TL;DR I was cursed by invaders to use the power of the rift and they kidnapped my sister


